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CAROLINE AND STEPHEN BREAK OFF DIPLOMATIC RELA-
TIONS WITH THE CAPTAIN.

———

Synopsis—Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes to South Dens-
boro, Cape Cod, to see Captain Elisha Warren. Caught in a terrific
etorm while on the way, he meets Cap'n Warren by accident and

goes with the latter to his home.

that his brother, whom he had not secn for clghteen years, has died
and named him as guardian of his two children, Caroline aged twenty,

and Stephen, aged nineteen. The

New York and look over the situation before declding whether he will
gccept the trust, The captaln's arrival in New York causes consterna-

+ion among his wards and thelr

makes friends with James Pearson, a reporter; then he consults with

The lawver Informs Cap'n Warren

captaln tells Graves he will go to

aristocratic friends. The captain

Sylvester, head of Graves' firm. The captain decided to accept his

brother's trust
and dismay,

Sylvester Is pleased, but Graves expresses disgust
Pearson calls and is surprised, for he had known the

voung Warrens and thelr father. Caroline asks the captain’s ald for a

servant whose father was hurt by an auto.

The captaln finds that

Maleolm Dunn had cansed the injury, and makes him help in paying
+he sufferer's expenses until his death. Pearson tells the captaln of &
fifference he had with Rogers Wurren because he refused to help the

jatter in & shady transaction.

The captain plans a birthday celebra-

ijon for Caroline, but the latter, who with Steve had been spending
the day with Dunns, fails to return for dinner.

—%

CHAPTER X—Continued. |
—10-— |

At last the bell rang. Captain Elisha |
sprang up, smliling, his impatience and
worry forgotten, and, pushing the but-
Jer sside, hurried to open the door him-
welf. He did so, and faced pot his niece
and nephew, but Pearson.

“Good evening, captain,” hailed the
young man cheerily. “Didn't expect
me, did you? I dropped in for a mo-
ment to shake hands with you and to
offer congratulations to Miss Warren."
Then, noticing the expression on his
friend’s face, he added: “What's the |
matter? Anything wreng? Am I in-
troding 7

"No, no! Course not. You're as wel-
cone as anotber egg in & poor man's |
henliouse, Come right in and take off
yoor things. I'm glad to see you. Only

—well, the fact is I thought ‘twas |
e SO AT 8ha AT Stevle
was to be here over two hours ago, and
1 can't imagine what's keepln” "em.™

He Insisted upon his visitor's remain-
ing, although the latter, when he un-
derstood the situation, was reluctant to
do 80,

But a good many minutes passed,
and gtill they did not come. Pearson,

aware of his companion's growing
anxlety, chatted of the novel, of the
people at the boarding house, of any- |
thing and everything he could think of |
likely to divert attention from the one
fmportant topic. The answers he re-
Ived were more and more brief and
absent. At last, when Edwards again
appeared, appealingly mute, at the en-
trunce to the dining room Captain
KHela, with a sigh which was almost
a groan, surrendersd

guess,” he said reluctantly—*]
guess, Jim, there aln't any use waitin® |
any longer. Somethin'g kept "em, and

they don't be here for dinner. You and
1'll set down and eat—though 1 aln't
got the appetite 1 cal'lated to have.”

CHAPTER XI.
“Caroline, | Want You>
EARSON had dined hours befors,
but he followed his friend, re-
solved to please the latter by go-
Ing through the form of pretending to
eat

They sat down together, Captaln
Klisha, with a rueful smile, pointed to
the floral centerplece.

“We won't touch the birthday cake,
Jim,” he added a lttle later.
got to cut that herself.”

The soup was only lukewarm, but
peither of them commented on the fact.
The captain had scarcely tasted of his
when he paused, his spoon In alr,

“Hey? he exclaimed. “Listen!
What's that? By the everlastin’, it is
Here they are at last!"

He sprang up with such enthusiasm
that his chair tipped backward agalinst
the butler's devoted shins. Pearson,
almost as much pleased, also rose,

Captain Elisha paid scant attention
to the chair incident

“What are you walitin' for?" he de-
manded, whirling on BEdwards, who
was righting the chair with one band
and rubbing his knee with the other,
“Den't yoo hear 'em at the door? Let
‘em nl*

He reached the lbrary first, his
friend followling more lelsurely. Caro-
line and Stepben had just entered.

“Well," he cried In his quarterdeck
volca, his face beaming with rellef and
delight, “you ar® here, aln't you! 1
begun to think— ‘Why, what's the
matter "

The question was addressed to Ste

+ phen, who stood nearest to him. The
boy did not delgn to reply. With a
contemptuous grunt he turned scorn-
Taily away from his guardian,

“What is it Oaroline?' demanded
C‘qpu.l:. Hlisha, “Has anything hap-

The girl looked coldly at him. A
new brooch—Mrs, Corcoran Dunn's
birthday gift—sparkied at her throat

| manded.

“She's |

“No accident has happened, if that is
whet you mean,” she said

“But—why, yes, that was what I
meant. You was so awful late, and
you know you said you'd be home for
dinner, so"—

“I changed my mind., Come, Steve,”

She turned to leave the room. Pear.
gop at that moment entered It. Ste-
phen saw him first.

“What?" he cried. “Well, of all the
nerve! Look, Carol™

“Jim—Mr. Pearson I mean—ran In a
few minutes ago,” explalned Captain
Ellsha, bewlldered and stammering,
“He thought, of course, we'd had din-
ner—and—and—he just wanted to wish

| you many happy returns, Caroline.”

Pearson had extended his hand, and a
“Good evening” was on his lips. Ste-
phen's strange behavior and language

wwased blm 2o halt. He flushed, awk-|.

ward, surprised, Indignant,

Curollne turped and saw him, She
started, and her cheeks also grew erim-
son. Then, recovering, she looked him
full In the face und deliberately and
disdainfully turned her back.

“Come, Steve,"” ghe sald agaln, and
walked from the room.

Her brother hesitated, glared at Pear-
son and then stalked baughtily after
ber,

Captain Elisha’'s bewllderment was
supreme, He stared open mouthed aft-
er his nephew and niece and then
turned slowly to his friend,

“What on earth, Jim?' he stam-
mered. “Whal's 1t mean?"”

Pearson shrugged his shounlders, *'I
think I know what it means,” he sald.

| “I presume that Miss Warren and her
| brother have learned of my trouble

with their father.”

“Hey? No, you don't think that's it?’

“T think there's no doubt of it

“But how?"

“I don't know how. What I do know
is that I should not have come here, 1
felt it and, if you will remember, I
sald so. I was a fool. Good night, cap-
tain.”

Hot and furlously angry at his own
{ndecision which had placed him in this
homillating situation, he was striding
toward the hall. Captain Elisha sefzed
his arm.

“Btay where you are, Jim!" he com-
“It the trouble’'s what you
think it {s I'm more to blame than any.
body else, and you shan't leave this
house till I've done my best to sguare
).uu‘ll

“Thank you, but I don't wish to be
‘squared.” I've done nothing to be
ashamed of, and I have borne as many
insults as I can gtand. I'm going.”

“No, you sin't. Not yet. I want you
to stay.”

At that moment Btephen's volce
reached them from the adjoining room.

“I tell you I shall, Caro!” it pro
clalmed flercely. “Do you suppose I'm
going to permit that fellow to come
here again—or to go until he is made to
understand what we think of him and
why? No, by gad! I'm the man of
this family, and I'll tell him a few
things."

Pearson's jaw set grimly.

“You may let go of my wrist, Cap
tain Warren,” he sald. “I'll stay”

Posslbly Stephen's intense desire to
prove his msnliness made him self
conscious. At any rate, he never ap-
peared more ridiculonsly boyish than
when, an instant later, he marched into
the library and confromted his uncle
and Pearson.

“I—1 want to say”— he began ma-
jestically. “I want to say"—

He paused, choking, and brandished
his fist.

“I want to say”— he began again.

“All right, Stevie”™ interrupted the
eaptain dryly, “then I'd say it if I was
you. I guess it's time you did.™

“I want to—to tell that fellow there,”
with a viclous stab of his forefinger in

miserable”—
sgteady !” Captain Hlisha's inb
tion was sharp this time. *“Stead
Leave out the pel names.
you've got to tell? X

#{—my sister and I have f
what a ecoundrel he is, tha
We have learned of the lies
about father. We kmow that he
responsible for all that cowardly,
stuff in the Planet—all that .
trolley combine. And we don't
that he shall sneak into this
again. If he was the least pal
man he would never have come

“Mr. Warren"— began Pes ;
ping forward, The captain int

“Hold on, Jim ! he said. “Just &
ute now. You've learned
you say, Stevle. The Dunns fold
1 B'II'OGE-" - £

“Never mind who told me!* i

“I don't—much. But X guess we'd
better have a clear understandin’, all of
us, Carollne, will you come In here,
please?” 4

He stepped toward the door. Ste
phen sprang in front of him.

“My sister doesn’t Intend to cheapen
herself by entering that man's pres-
ence,” he declared hotly. “I'll deal
with him myself,”

“All right, But I guess she'd better
be here just the same. Caroline, I
want you.”

“She shan't come.”

“Yes; she shall. Caroline!™

The boy would have detained him,
but he pushed him firmly aside and
walked toward the door. Before he
reached it, however, his nlece sppeared.

“Well,” she sald coldly, “what is it

you want of me?”

“I want you to hear Mr. Pearson's
side of this business—and mine before
you do anything you'll be sorry for."

“I think I've heard gquite enough of
Mr. Pearson siready. Nothing he ¢an
say or do will make me more sorry
than I am or humliliate me more than
the fact that I have treated him as a
friend.”

The Icy contempt in her tone was
cutting. Pearson's fance was white,
but he spoke clearly and with deliber-
atlon.

“Miss Warren,” he sald, “I must in-
sist that you listen for another mo-
ment, [ owe you an apology for"—

“Apology !" broke in Stephen, with a
scornful laugh. “Apology! Well, by
gad, just hear that, Caro!l”

The girl's lip curled. “I do not wish
to hear your apology,” she sald.

“But I wish you to hear it not for
my attitude In the trolley matter nor
for what I published in the Planet nor

“Well,” she said coldly, “what do you
want of ma?”

for my part In the disagreement with
your father., I wrote the truth and
nothing more. 1 considered it right
then—I told your father so—and I
have not changed my mind. I should
act exactly the sgme under similar cir-
cumstances,”

“You blackguard !" shouted Stephen.
Pearson ignored him utterly.

“I do owe you an upology,” he contin-
ued, “for coming here as I have done
knowing that you were ignorant of the
affair. I belleve now thnt you are mis-
Informed as to the fucts, but that is
Immaterial. You should have been told
of my trouble with Mr, Warrena, I
ghould have Insisted upon It. That I
dld not do so Is my fault, and I apolo-
gize, but for that only. Good evening.”™

He shook himself free from the cap-
tain's grasp, bowed to the trio and left
the room. An instant later the outer
door closed behind him.

Caroline turned to her brother.
*“Come, 8teve,” she said.

“Stay right where you are!" Captain
Elisha did not request now, he com-
manded. “Stevie, stand still. Caroline,
I want to talk to you.”

The girl hesitated. She had never
been spoken to In that tone before.
Her pride bad been already deeply
wounded by what she had learned that
afternoon; she was fiercely resentful,
angry and rebellious. She was gure
she never hated any one as she did this
man who ordered her to stay and listen
to him, But—she stayed.

“Caroline,” sald Captain Wlisha, aft-
er & moment of silence, “I presume
likely—of course I don't know for sar-
tin, but I presume likely it's Mrs. Dunn
and that son of hers who've told yon
what you think you know." -

“It doesn't concern you who told us!”
blustered Stephen, pushing forward.
He might have been a fly buzzing on
the wall for all the attention his unele
pald to him. ;

“I presume lUkely the Dunns told
you, Caroline,” he repeated calmly,

His niece met his gaze stubbornly,

“Well,” she answered, “and 1f they
dld? Wasn't it necessary we should
know 1t? Oh,”—with a shadder of Al
gust—"T wish I could make you 5
stand how ashamed I feel—how wicked

and ashamed I feel that I—1 shomld|

have disgraced my father's memory

you to insinuate"—
the Iirrepressible nephew,

screamed

2 |wild at beiog so completely ignored.

His uncle again paid not the slightest
ttention.

“But that ain’t neither here nor there
now,” he went on, “Caroline, Mr. Pear-
son just told you that his coming to

| this house without tellin' you fust of

his quarrel with Bije was his fault,
That ain't so. The fault was mine als
together, He told me the whaole story §
told me that he han't called since it
happened, on that very account. And
I took the whole responsibllity and ask-
ed him to come. Idid! Do you know
why?™

If he expected an answer none was
glven. Caroline's lids dropped disdain.
fully. “Steve,” she said, “let's go.,”

“Stop! You'll stay here until I fin.
ish. I want to say that I didn't tell
you about the trolley fuss beca 1
wanted you to learn some thi for
yourself. I wanted you to know Mr,
Pearson—to find out what sort of man
he was afore you judged him. Then,
when you had known him long enough
to understand he wasn't a liar and §
blackguard, and all that Steve has call-
ed him, I was goin' to tell you thg
whole truth, not a part of it. And
after that, I was goin' to let you de-
cide for yourself what to do. I'm a
lot older than you are. I've mixed
with all sorts of folks. I'm past the
stage where I can be fooled—by false
hair or soft soap. You can't pour
sweet oll over a herrin’ and make me
believe it's a sardine. I know the
Pearson stock. I've salled over a heap
of salt water with one of the family.
And I've kept my eyes open since I've
run acrost this particular member.
And I knew your father, too, Caroline
Warren. And I say to you now that,
knowin' Jim Pearson and Blje War-
ren—yes, and knowin' the rights and
wrongs of that trolley business quite
as well as Malcolm Dunn or anybody
else—I say to you that, aithough Bije
was my brother, I'll bet my life that
Jim had all the right on his side,
There! That's the truth, and no hook
underneath it. And some day you'll
realize it too”

He had spoken with great vehemenvce,
Now he took & handkerchlef from his
pocket and wiped his forehead. When
he agaln looked at his nlece he found
her staring Intently at him, and ber
eyes blazed.

“Have you quite finished—now?" she
demanded. “Steve, be qulet!”

“Why, yes; I guess so0, pretty nigh,
I s'pose there ain't much use to say
more, If I was to tell you that I've
ried {0 de-for you and $tqvs in this—
sume as In everything else since I tovk
this job—as if you were my own chils
dren you wouldn't belleve it. If 1
was to tell you, Caroline, that I'd come
to think an awful lot of you you
wouldn't believe that either, I did hope
that since our other misunderstandin'
was cleared up and you found 1 wa'n't
what you thought I was you'd rome to
me and ask questions afore passin’
judgment, but perhaps™—

And now she interrupted, barsting
out at him in a blast of scorn which
took his breath away.

“Oh, stop, stop!” she cried. “Don't
say any more. You have insuled fa.
ther's memory and defended the man
who slandered him. Isn't that enough?
Why must yon go on to prove yourselt
a greater hypocrite? We learned, my
brother and I, today more than the
truth concerning your friend. Wae
learned that you have lied—yes, liedl—
and"'—

“Steady, Caroline! Be careful, 1
wouldn't say what I might be sorry for
later.”

“Sorry, Captain Warren, You spoke
of my misjudging you, I thought I
had, and I was sorry. Today I learned
that your attitude in that affair was a
lie like the rest. You did not pay for
Mr, Moriarty's accident. Mr. Dunn's
money paid those bills. And yon al.
lowed the family—and me—to thank

you for your generosity. Oh, I'm
ashamed to be near you!"
“There, there! Caroline, be still, 1"—

“] shall not be still. I have been
still altogether too long. You are our
guardian. We can't belp that, 1 sup
pose. Father asked you to be that for
some reason, but did be ask you to
live here, where you are not wanted,
to shame us before our friends, ladies
and gentlemen so far above you im
every way, and to try to polsom our
minds against them and sneer at them
when they are kind to us and even try
to be kind to you? No, he did not
Oh, I'm sick of it all-your decelt and
your hypocritical speeches and your
pretended love for us! Love! Oh, If
I could say something that would
make you understand how thoroughly
we despise you and how your presencs,
ever slnce you forced it upon Steve
and me, has disgraced us! If I only
could! I-I"—

She had been near to tears ever sincg
Mra. Corcoran Dunn, in the kindnesa
of her heart, told her the “truth” that
afternoon. But pride and indignation
had prevented her giving way. Now,
however, she broke down.

The captain leaves the War-
rens’ apartment, but refuses to
give up the guardianship which
has caused him so much trouble,
Watch for the developments In
the next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Christian
Hope

TEXT-Remembering without ceasing’

your work of falth, and labor of Jove, and
patience of hope In our Lord Jesus Christ,
+«« Yo turned to God from [dols to eerve
the living and true God; and to wait for
his Bon from heaven, whom he rrised
from the dead, even Jesus, which deliv-
ered us from the wrath to come.—I Thea-
salonfans 13, 8, 10,

These verses set forth the three
principal graces of the Christian Hfe—
faith, love and
hope,  Mareover,
they indicate the
outcome of these

Bruces,
The first verse
spenks of the

T hessaloninops
“work of falth, and
labor of love, and
patience of hope.”

It Is evident,
then, that falth
works, There is
ne  confiict  be-
tween Paul's doe-
trine of faith and
James' doctrina

— of works. The
kind of falth Paul insisted upon pro-
duces the kind of works James re-
quired, However, we believe Paul res
fers In the text to the very beginning
of faith, as when Jesus says: “This
I8 the work of God, that ye believe on
him whom he hath sent” (John ©:29).

But now, having spoken of that
faith in Christ which begins the Chris-
tian life, Paul goes on to speak of the
“labor of love” Love tolls on when
falth might pause,

The New Testament Hope.

Finally, he refers to the “patience of
hope;" that Is, Its endurance under
trinl, Even love eenses to labor If its
task seems endless, and here is where
the value of hope is seen. Hspecially
does the hope of Christ's personal
coming Inspire patience, and doubtless
it 1s this hope which I8 here referred
to. Indeed, Bishop Moule maintnins
that wherever "hope” is used in the
Greek Testament with the article (as
It 18 here) it refers to “that blessed
hope” of Christ's appearing.

The apostle spenks of the same ele-
ments of the Christian life in the re-
muining verses of the text. For ex-
ample, he says: “Ye tarned to God
from idols;" to turn to an unseen God
from ldols, which they could sce, was
a “work of falth.! Then the Thessa-
loninns began “to serve the living and
true God." which corresponds to the
“mhor of love Finaliv, they learned
“to walt for his Son from heaven,"
corresponding to “the patience of
hope,”

A Lack in Christians of Today.

Converts In the present doy exhible
the first two elements, “the work of
fulth” and “the lnbor of love,” but
seem deficlent usunlly in the last ele-
ment, “the patience of hope” We do
not deny they have a hope of a future
life, but they do not usually Iearn “to
walt for his Son from henven," which
was the distinetive hope of the early
church,

Our convietion in this matter 18
horne out by the testimony of & great
New Testament seholar, Prof. James
Denney of Scotlund. He says: *It
(the second coming) was the great ob-
jeet of Christlan hope. Christians not
only  believed Christ would come
again: they not only expected him to
come: they were eager Tor his coming.
‘How long, O Lord? they crled In thelr
distress, ‘Come, Lord Jesus, come
quickly,’ was thelr prayer.” He adds,
“It Is & matter of notorlety that hope
in this sense does not hold its anclent
place In the heart of the church."
Discovery of Some Chinese Christlans,

But it does not require the learning
of the scholar to see the place occn-
pled by Christ’s coming in the hope of
the early Christlans. The simplest
reader of the New Testament must
perceive this, A misslonary from
Ching reported that all the native
Christlans in her district were walt-
ing for God's Son from heaven. Some
one ingquired who had taught them this
doctrine. “No one,'" she replied, “they
have the New Testament in thelr hands
and have geen it for themselves"”

Why has this hope heen so largely
lost In the church? Several answers
might be given, but one 18 that there
has been a misapprehension In the
whole matier, The coming of Christ
is arsoclated In most minds with judg-
ment and wrath, and we naturally do
not dwell upon it as so conceived. But
there 1s certalnly somethlng wrong
with this conception, for the New Tes-
tament speakd of the appearing of the
Savior ag “that blessed hope." True,
Christ’'s coming will bring jndgment
and wrath to his foes, but our text
tells us that God's Son will deliver his
people from “the wrath to come”
Hence, as Philippians 8:20 puts It, we
“look for the Savior,” rather than the
Judge, and certainly we should be
among thoge who “love his appearing.”
As we hear his volce saying, “Surely
I come guickly,” may our hearts reply
with apostles and propheis: “Hven
8o, come, Lord Jesus."”

Kindness of Christmas.

The kindness of Christmas is the
kindness of Christ. To know that
God so loved ua as to give us his Son
as our dearest brother, has brought
human affection to 1ts highest tide on
the day of that bhrother's birth, If
God so loved us, how can we help
loving one another}—Babcock.
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Midget Performers Scented Danger
When They Hegrd the Ringing of
Police Patrol Gong.

Two little colored bards from News
alley were giving a concert a la carte
before a Washington hotel. The
crowd which gatherea was larger than
any that ever regnrded a soapbox ora-
tor. The boys sang, the dimes flew,
they pnused, and sang nnd danced somae
more. The two kids wove In witty
lines as they went, and really made
the thing u vaudevllle act. But finally
they decided it was about time for an
intermission,

“We're goin' awny,"” announced the
larger, who was perhaps elght years
old.

“Aw, don't do that," admonished the
ecrowd.

“You didn’t treat vs right; that's
all”

Dimes flew again. The boys started
to sing. They saw that thelr audlience
wus growing to a capacity crowd., But
they started up on the last tune.

Somewhere out on the Enst side
#ome one had had an argument, or
else nn automobile had tipped owver,
for an ambulunce was hurrying back
to the city hosplital, clanging its bell

The performers heard iIt. Up looked
the youngest.

“Um, police!" he yelled to his little
partner, and the two of them scurried
as quick us lightning down the nearest
alley. The crowd went oo to its mo-
vies,—Indignapolls News,

Policeman's Happy Lot

A little Indlanapolis miss whose
mother 18 dead lves with her Iitle
brothers and sister at the home of
her grandmother., Her father, who s
# physilean, has hls office and home in
another part of the clty.

Surrounded by everything that brings
happiness to the heart of a child, the
ttle girl’s thoughts often wandered to
poor dnddy, who was all alone.

One day she surprised her grand-
mother with the startling remark:
“Grandma, 1 wish daddy was a poMes-
an,"

“A pollceman, dear! Why? Deddy
ia a physlclan, and that is & very good
profession, you know.,"

“Yes, grandma,” persisted the ehild,
“but If daddy was a policemam he
wouldn't be so lonesome."

—
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